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CHAPTf R I.
Chip mi Tery tired. AU that Ions

June day. since Tlro'a harsh, "Como.
out wld ye," had roused her to dally
toll, until now, wearied and disconso-
late, she had crept, barefoot, up the
bock atalra to her room, not one mo-

ment's reat or one kindly word had
bwn hers.

Relow, In the one living room of
Tim's Place, the men were grouped
playing cards, and the medley of their
oaths, their laughter, the thump of
knuckles on the bare table, and the
pungent odor of pipes, reached her
through the floor cracks. Outside the
flrcfllt-- s twinkled above the slow-runnin-

river and along the stump-dotte- d

tilllalde. Close by, a few pigs dosed
contentedly in their rudely construct
ed sty.

A servant to those scarce fit for
nervants. a menial at the beck and call
of all Tim's Place, and laboring with
the men In the floWs, Chip, a girl of
Almost 16, folt her soul revolt at the
filth, the brutality, the coarse exist
ence of those whose slave she was.

And what a group they were!
First, Tim Connor, tho owner and

master of this oasis In the wilderness,
CO miles from the nearest settlement;
fals brother, Mike, as coarse; their
wives and a half a dozen children who
Vilayed with the pigs, squealed as often
for food, and were loft to grow up the
same way; and Pierre Lubec, the hired
man, completed the score.

There was another transient rest-

dent hero, an old Indian named To-tna-

who came with tho snow, aud
deserted his hut below on the river
bank when spring unlocked that
stream.

Two occasional visitors also came
here, both even more objectionable to
Chip than Tim and his family. One
was lior father, known to her to be an
outlaw and escaped murderer In hid
ing; the other a half brood named
Itoltluc, but known as OnoKyed Peto,
a trapper and hunter whose abode was
a log cabin on the Fox Hole, ten mile
away. Ills face was horribly scarred
by a wildcat's claws; one eye-sock-

was empty; bis lips, chin, and protrud
ing teeth were always tobacco stained.
For throe months now, he bad made
weekly culls at Tim's Place, In pursuit
of Chip. Ills wooing, as might be ex
pected, had been a persistent loerlng
at her with his one sinister eye, oft
repeated Innuendoes and Insinuations
of lascivious nature, scarce understood
by her, with now and then attempted
familiarity. These advances had met
with much the same reception once
accorded blm by the wildcat.

Both these visitors were now with
Ihe group below. That fact was of no
interest to Chip, except In connection
.with a more pertinent one a long con
ference she had observed between
(hem that day. What It was about
tibe could not guess, and yet some
queer Intuition told her that It con
ceraed her. Ordinarily, she would
fcave sought sleep la her s

bed; now she crouched on the Boor,
listening.

For an hour the game and Its mod
ley of sounds continued; than ccssa
Jon, the tramp of heavily shod feet,
he tight extinguished, and finally

rllonce. A few minutes of this, and
then the sound of whispered converse,
low yet distinct. reached Chip from
outside. Cautiously she crept to her
window.

', "I glf you one hunerd dolhrs now,
for te gal," Pete wss saying, "an one
tiunerd more when you fotch her.
i "It's three hundred down, I've told
7e. or we don't do business," was her
lather's answer, In almost a hiss.

A pain like a knife plorclng ber
lieart came to Chip.

"Hut a'pose she run away?" came In
7ete's Yolce.
. -- What. CO miles to a settlement?
Ton must be a damn fool!"

"An" If she no mind met
1 "Wal, thrasb her then; she's yours."
' "But I no glf so much." parleyed
Pete; "I glf yoa one-feeft- y now, an'
one hunerd when she come.

"You'll give what I aay, and be
aulck about It, or I'll take her out to
morrow, and youll never tee her
again; so fork over."

. "And yon. fotch bet T
:

"Yes. I told yon." And so the bar
gain was concluded. '

Only a moment more, while Chip oat
numb and dated, then came the sound
of footsteps, aa the two men separated.
and then alienee over Tim a Place.

And yet, what a horror for Chip!
Sold like a horse or a pig to this worse
than disgusting half-bree- and on the
morrow to be taken no, dragged to
the half breed's hut by her bated fa
ther.

Hardly conscious of the real Intent
and object of thla purchase, she yet
understood It dimly. Life here waa
bad enough It waa coarse, unloved,
even filthy, and yet, hard as kt was. it
tii a thousand times bolter ttaa
slavery with such an owner.

A ad cow, still weak and tifmijlHg
from tba shock, she ralaed bur head
cautiuur.iy and ptpod of the win
dow. A faifct spectral ll!it from the
rhH:g tii'jo.i outlined tb log ton
two li-- cabins, and j'issty. wb.u.-b- with
th frkine fcsiiMt !. w,i ta. cun prlwcd

Tim's Plate. Above and bryosil wtier

1

shone brighter, and as Chip looked out
upoa the etberal silvered view, away
to the right she saw the dark opening
Into the old tote road. Up this they
had brought ber, eight years before.
Never since had ahe travorsed It; and
yet. as she looked at It now, an In-

spiration born of her father's sneer
csme to her.

It was a desperate chance, a fool
hardy step a Journey so appalling, so
almost hopeless, she might wll hesi
tate; and yet, escape that way was
her one chance. Only a moment longer
she waited, then gathering her few be
longings a pair of old shoes, the moc-
casins Old Tomah had given her. a
skirt and Jacket fashioned from Tim's
cast-of- f garments, a fur cap, and soft
felt hat she thrust them Into a soiled
pillow-cas- and crept down the stairs.

Once out, she looked about, listened.
then darted up the hillside, straight
for the tote road entrance. Here she
paused, put on her moccasins, and
looked back.

Tho moon, now above the tree-top-

shone full umn Tim's Place, softening
and silvering all Its ugliness and all
Its squalor. Away to the left stood
Tomah's hut, across the river, a shin
ing path bright and rippled.

In spltn of the awful dread of her
situation and tho years of her bard,
unpaid, and ofttimes cursed toll, a
pang of regret now came to her. This
waa her home, wretched as it was.
Here sho had at least been fed and
warmed In winters, and here Old To-
mah had shown her kindness. Oh, If
he were only In his hut now, that she
might go and waken blm softly, and
beg him to take her in bis canoe and
speed down the river!

But no! only her own desperate

Ever Wltdsrntse

courage would now avail, and realising
that thla look upon Tim's Place waa
the laat one, ahe turned and fled down
the path. Sixty miles of atony, bush--

encumbered, brier-grow- seldom-tra- v

eled road lay ahead of herl Sixty
miles through the somber silence and
persistent, menace of a wilderness.
peopled only by death-Intendin- g crea
tures, yellow-eye- and sharp-fanged- l -

With only a sickening, soul nause- -
afttrg fate awaiting her at Tim's Place,
and her sole escape this almost Insane
flight, ahe sped on. The faint, spectral
lifts of moonlight through Interlaced
fir and spruce as often deceived as aid-

ed her; bending boughs whipped ber,
bushes and logs tripped her, sharp
tones and pointed sticks bit her;

she hurried over hillocks, wallowed
through sloughs and dashed Into ton- -

gles briers, heedless of all except
her one mad Impulse to escape.

Soon the ever present menace of
wilderness assailed ber, the yowl of
a wildcat close at hand; In a swamp,
tbe sharp bark of a wolf; on hillside
above her. the hoot of an owl; and
when after two hours of this desper
ate flight had exhausted her and she
was forced to halt, strange creeping,
crawling things seemed all about.

And now the erratic, fantastic belief
of OJd Tomah returned to her. With
hint tbe forest was people by a weird.
uncanny race, sometimes vUlhle aud
semi-tim- e not "suites," he called
theru, aud they were the sumla vt bolts
ma.ii and to sad; sometimes s.4, s.u:-V.ivv-

evil, ateordiag ss tbt-- hu.l Levis

J L UTs, c4 e'l cP:S tr 111 lath, n.4 C mi

te their ghostly Influences. They fol
lowed the hunter and trapper day and
night, luring him Into safely or danger,
as they chose. They were everywhere,
and In countless numbers, ready and
sure to avenge all wrongs and reward
all virtues. They had a Chieftain also.
a great white spectre who came forth
from the north In winter, and swept
across the wilderness, spreading death
and terror.

To Chip, educated only In the fan- -

tastie lore of Old Tomah, these terrors
now became Insanity breeding. She
could not turn back better death
among the spites than slaving to the
half breed; and so, faint from awful
fear, gasping from miles of running,
she stumbled on. And now little
hope came, for the road bent down be
side the river, and Its low voice seemed

word of cheer. Into Its cool depths
she could at least plunge and die, as a
last resort.

Soon an opening showed ahead, and
a bridge appeared. Hore, for the first
time, on this vantage point, she baited.
How thrice blessed those knotted logs
now seemed! She. hugged and patted
tbem In abject gratitude. She crawled
to the edge and looked over Into the
dark, gurgling water. Up above lay a
faint ripple of sliver. Here, also, she
could see the moon almost at the
senith, and a few flickering stars.

A trifle of courage and renewal of
hope now came. Her face and hands
were scratched and bleeding, clothing
torn, feet and legs black with mud.
But these things she neither noticed
nor felt only that blessed bridge of
logs thst gave her safety, and the
moon that bade her hope.

Then sho began to count her
chances. This landmark told her that
five miles of her desperate Journey
hsd been covered and she was still
alive. She began to calculate. How
soon would her escape be discovered,
and who would pursue her? Only
Pete, her purchaser, she felt sure, and
there was a possible chance that be
might return to his cabin before doing
so. Or perhaps he might sleep late,
and thus glvo her one or two hours
more of timo.

And now cheered by this trilling
hope and lessening sense of danger,
her past life came back. Her child
hood In a far-of- f settlement; the home
always In a turmoil from the strange
men and women ever coming and go- -
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Ing; tbe drinking, swearing, singing,
at all hours of the night, her constant
fear of them and wonder who they
were and why they came. There were
other features of this disturbed life
frequent quarrels between her fsther
and mother; curses, tears, and some-
times blows, until at laat after a night
more hideous than any other her
mother had taken ber and fled. Then
came a long Journey to another Tillage
and a new life of peace and quietness.
Here It was all so different no red
shlrted men to be afraid of, no loud
voiced women drinking with them.
She became acquainted with other
children of her own ego, was sent to
school and taken to church. Here,
also, her mother began to smile once
more, and look content. For two years,
and the only ones Chip cared to recall,
she had been a happy schoolgirl, and
then came a sudden, traglo end to It
all. Of that she never wished to think.
It was all so horrible, and yet so merci
fully brief.

The one friend life held, her mother,
had been brought home, wounded to
death aruid tbe whirring wheels of the
nill where she worked; tbere were a
few hours of agonized dread as her
lira ebbed away, a whisper or two of
love and longJuK, sod then the sitd
farewell made doubly awful by hr
father's frowning face and harsh voice.
At Its ending, aud la spUa of her tears
aud tears, she was now borne away by
liiia, For day they Journeyed tfoepur
and (Ju-ft-- Isito a vant wlliiisritoisa, U

l.!t at Isu-- t at Tim's Plate.
U- -j a i.'.ai Citna It ail cacje tack

now, she lay there title oae flat
spot security the bridge and lis-
tened tbe river's low murmur.

All through her mad flight the wilder
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ness had been ghostly and spectral In
the moonlight ; now It had become lost
In Inky blsckness, yet alive with de-
moniac voices. All the goblin forms
and hideous ahapes of Old Tomah's
fancy were rushing and leaping about.
Now high up In the treetops, now deep
In the hollows, they screamed and
shrieked and moaned.

And now, Just as this fierce battle of
sound and spectral shape was at Its
worst, and Chip, a hopeless, helpless
mite of humanity, crouched low upon
the bridge, suddenly a vicious growl
reached her. and raising her head she
saw at the bridge's end two gleaming
eyes!

CHAPTER II.
Martin Frisble and his nephew Ray

mond 8tctson, or Ray, were cutting
boughs and csrrylng them to two tents
standing In the mouth of a bush-choke- d

opening Into the forest. In
front of this Anglo, Martin's wife, wss
placing tin dishes, knives and forks
upon a low table of boards. Upon the
bank of a broad, slow-runnin- g stream,
two rsnoes were drawn out, and half-
way between these and the table a
camp-fir- e burnt.

Here Levi, Martin's guide for mnny
trips Into this wilderness, was also oc
cupied. Intently watching two palls de
pending from bending wambecks, a
coffoe-po- t hanging from another, and
two frying pans, whose sputtering con-

tents gave forth an enticing odor.
Twilight waa Just falling, tho river

murmured In low melody, and a few
rods above a small rill entcrod It, add
ing a more musical tinkle.

Soon Levi deftly swung one of the
psils away from the flame with a hook-stic- k

and speared a potato with a fork.
"Supper ready," he called; and then

as tno rest seated tnemseives at the
table, ho advanced, carrying the pall
of steaming hot potatoes on tbe booked
stick and tbe frying-pa- In his other
hand.

The meat had scarce begun when
crackling In the undergrowth back of
the tent was heard, and on the Instant
there emerged a girl. Her clothing
was In shreds, her face and hands
were black with mud, streaks of blood
showed across cheek and chin, and her
eyes were fierce and sunken.

'For God's sake give me suthin' to
eat," she said, looking from one to an-

other of the astonished group. "I'm
damn near starved only a bite," she
added, sinking to ber knees and ex-

tending her hands. "I hain't eat noth- -

ln" but roots 'n' berries for three days."
Angle was the first to recover

"Here," sho said, hastily extending hei
plate, "tako this."

Without a word the starved creature
grasped It and began eating as only s
desperate, hungry animal would, while
the group watched her.

"Don't hurry so," exclaimed Martin
whose wits had now returned. "Here,
take tbls cup of coffee."

Soon the food vanished and then th
girl arose. "Sit down again, my pool
child," entreated Angle, who bad ob
served tbe strange scene with molsl
eyes, "and tell us who you are and
where you came from."

My namo's Chip," answered tht
girl, bluntly, "an' I'm runnln' away
from Tim's Place, 'cause dad sold m
to Pete Bolduc."

Sold you to Pete Bolduc," ex
claimed Amrte, looking at her wide
eyed. "What do you mean?"

"He did, martin," answered the girl
laconically. "I heerd 'em makin' tht
bargain, 'n' l fetched three hundred
dollars."

Martin and his wife exchanged
glances.

"Well, and thon what?" continued
Angle.

"Wal. then I waited a spell, UE
they'd turned In." explained the girl
"and then I lit out I knowed 'twas W

miles to the settlement, but 'twai
moonlight V I chanced it. I've had
aa awful time, though, the spites be
chased me all the way. I was Jlsl
makin' a nestle when I seed yer light,
an' I crept through the brush 'a
peeked. I seen ye wa'n't nobody from
Tim's Place, 'n' then I cum out. I
guess you've saved my life. I wat
glttin' dlsxy."

It wss a brief, blunt story whose dl
rectness bespoke truth ; but It revealec
such a pigsty state of morality at thli
Tim's Place that the little group o1

astonished listeners could scarce finish
supper or cease watching this much
soiled girl.

"And so your name Is Chip, queried
Angle at last "Chip what?"

"Chip McGuire," answered the wait
quickly; "only my real name aln'l
Chip. It's Vera; but they've alius called
me Cbip at Tim's Place."

"And your father sold you to this
man?"

"He did, 'n' he's a damn bad man,"
replied Chip, readily. "He killed some
body once, an' he don't show up often.
I hate him!"

"Yon mustn t use swear words," re
turned Angle; "It's not nice."

The girl looked abashed. "I guess
you'd cuss If you'd been sold to such
a nasty-lookin- g man as Pete." she re
sponded. "He chaws terbaccer 'a' lot
It drlnle on his chin, V he hain't but
one eye."

. (TO Dlfl CONTINUED.)

Success.

-

Success Is an ancient game of
chance In which the chances are all
ezalnst the plsyer. The winnings are
now divided Into three classes; First,
money; second, money, acd third,
money. There are also a few other
thing like character that count a lit
tle. The rules of the game are very
strict. Chealiug Is not sJJowad i(
ilscorored. Soma bsve titcyci ao

to tuie, and evun b.-c'-

ceosfut, but not as we sptsik of suo-cefc- s

to-3a- li:.

REAL CAUtC rOR GLADNESS.

Hew Young Lawyer Carried Comfort
to Convicted Client.

An amusing story a told by ITar
per's Weekly st- - tb expense of a
prominent Baltimore lawyer, who, like
meat young sttorn-.-ys- , got his first
caso by assignment from the bench.
His client had been Indicted for mur-
der, and his conviction wss a fore-
gone conclusion, as his guilt was un-
questionable.

The result of the trial wss a sen-

tence to be hanged; but the man
made an appeal to the governor for a
pardon and waa anxiously awaiting a
reply thereto when hla lawyer viaited
him In his cell.

"I got good news for you very
rood news!" the young lawyer said,
grasping the man's hand.

"Did the governor Is It a pardon?"
the ninn exclalmod Joyously.

"Well. no. The fact Is the governor
refuses to Interfere. But an uncle-c- f
yours has died and left you $200, and
you will have tho satisfaction of know-
ing that your lawyer got paid, yoa
know," was the comforting explana-
tion.

Sheer white goods, in ract, any an
wash goods when new, owe much of
their attractiveness to the way they
are laundered, this being done In a
manner to enhance their textile beau-
ty. Home laundering would be equal-
ly satisfactory If proper attention was
given to starching, the first essential
being good Starch, which has sufficient
strength to stiffen, without thickening
the goods. Try Defiance Starch and
you will be pleasantly surprised at the
Improved appearance of your work.

Ingenious, But Unavailing.
Wilton, tho son of

Lot-kayo- , the actor, has Inherited the
brilliant mind for which his father Is
dlHtlngulHlK-d- .

Not long ago Mr. and Mrs. Lac!iaye.
who spent tho summer at Shelter
Island Heights, were Invited to attend

card party and the young son was
anxious to accompany them.

Ills mother Insisted that he should
remain at homo with Mary, his gov-erccs- s,

but Wilton persisted and as a
final argument he mid:

"Mamma. I think Mary Is a Chris
tian Scientist, and I nillit bo taken
sick In the night."

The argument was not effective.

Very Much Alike.
"Sw here Pat," said his employer.

"didn't you tell mo that when you
was out west the Indians Bcalped you?
and now you have your hat off I see
you have an extraordinary quantity of
hair! You certainly told me so, didn't
you. PatT"

"OI did sor." answered rat, "but ui
bear In molnd now that It was me
bruddor. Molke. It's thot much we be
tlolke, that OI think Oi'm Molko an'
Molke be me."

With a smooth Iron and Defiance
Starch, you can launder your shirt
waist Just as welt at homo as the
steam laundry can; It will have the
proper stiffness and finish, tbere will
be less wear and tear of the good,
and It will be a positive pleasure to
use a Starch that does not stick to the
Iron.

Better Than Gifts of Fortune.
The gifts of fortuno are often taken

away as speedily ss they came; but
strength of mind and personal nobility
are possessions which survive the ex
ternal circumstances of life and lift
It into grander planes. Hallburton.

Cheerfulness doubles tbe effective
ness of personality. - It enables ono
to use the power be already possesses.
Gloom clogs the wheels. Smiles,

to ao witotn tntt imw,

riaature.
already seen

One ofthe
EnSfcntials

of the happy homes of to-da- y la a vast
fund of Information as to the best methods
of promoting health and happiness and
right living and knowledge of the world's
best products.

Products of actual excellence and
reasonable claims truthfully presented
and which hare attained to world-wid- e

acceptance through the approval of the
Well-Inform- of the World; not of indi-

viduals only, but of the many who have
the happy faculty of selecting and obtain-
ing the best the world affords.

One of the products of that class, of
known component parts, aa Ethical
remedy, approved by physicians and eons-mend- ed

by the Well-inform- of the
World as a valuable and wholesome family
laxative is the well-know- n Syrup of Figs
and Elixir of Senna. To get its beneficial
effects always buy the genuine, manu-
factured by the California Fig Syrup Co.
only, and for sale by all leading druggists

SICK HEADACHE

CARTERS
OITTIE

jlVER
I

PUL8.

Not Now fJo

by
these Little Pill.
They lw rllv Die-t- r

from Dyp-pl-a, I- -
I irrMloa and Too HrtrKallo. A perfect rem-

edy for DlnlDtw, Kaw
aea, DrowelneM, B4
Tm Id Ihe Mouth. Coat-
ed Toorae, Pala la the
Hide, TORPID LIVES.

They regnlaM the Bowala. Purely Vegetable.

SMALL PILL. SMALL DOSE. SMALL PRICE.
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of Canada.
Tbotti nds of homo

leads of ifio acre each)
sr. now available. Th. new reeuUtion make it
pouible for entry to be mede by pioijr. the oppor-
tunity that many In tbe United Kietee ha. bee
waitinf for. Auy member of a family may make,
entry for any other member of Ihe family, who may-
be entitled to make entry for himaelf or henelf.
Entry may now be made before the Aienl or hub--

ant of the Diitrtrt by piomy. (on certain condi-
tional by the lather, mother, eon. dauibter. brotbe
W sister of intending homesteader.

-- any e I aamhered ewttoa ot tMmlaloa
land In Haullnba or tbe Horth l
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The fee In aacb eaao will be tin oa. Cnnrabea,
ehoulaand markets convenient. Healthy climate.

Splendid crop and fond law. CraiaVf lowtui aaat
ant rai-i- principal industries,
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titn. to io and wbele 10 local., apply to
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ASTHMATICS
READ THIS

If yoa are a mined with Aethma, write ma at ones
and Irani nf avttsnlhln fur wkJkcb you will he

the rest of ynur life. O. K.
m Sscbaua Hireet, hUiaa.
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'sc HAIR BALSAM
Ci rttanw aad bauuinet the hen

"ere rrewium a leaanaai teth..,: 1. J Wave, fella to Seetora CMay
9'" ' Hair to It. Tauthrut Oelor.- j Owe, mala d.aaue, Saw iauawf.

DEHISCE AUG II

Buy a Good Farm Uoxi

Dr. C. F. Simmons Is Offering tho People of This
Section the Greatest Opportunity They

Ever Had to Own a Deautlful
Truck or Fruit Farm.

Why Buy at Practically Cost to You.

Never Coma Your Way Again.

cared

Genuine

Satkaicha-vrft- n

Hometoa4
Reeulaiwa.

letheelleMoC

Ckkae.Ba,

Al.KJLajaiMJB.
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The Chance Mary

Mr. W. N. Htttlo, tbs well known gentleman of JacVaboro, Texas,
WnU": Jackaboro, Teiaa, Feb. 28, 1907.

Dr. O. F. Simmons, Pan Antonio, Truaa.
Mr Isr Kir: 1 lisve just returned from Atascosa County, where X

went or the pun of invealiRSting your MKHVacre ranch propoeition.
I M)ent the 21t 22nd and 23rd of this February on tbe ranch, and

during, theme three days I drove not l.sa titan 129 railra sod uutd every
pasture on the ranch, and examined the property ss thoroughly as it was
poaaiDle

VuuTLaaD.

I aaw every srteatan w.U rxi the ranch exrpt the ene In the IlaTI
I wat near it ami could have awn it by tnrninf back, but I had

. k. . . .. f AiA nnl Saba filia time to go back.
'IIOUKO ill e"'"ij , . - - ;-- v .

1 took vour booklet. "New Home fcwrrt lioin. with me ana i compare
the i.ipturra in it with what 1 saw, and 1 found foom abeolutaly correct.. .

t .1 i. i . .11 ,K alla I uw end the water was aood for dnnK
Ins and all other purposes in all of them except tha gat well. I did not like
it ery well, but I have taatrd a reat deal worse waWr. I sm sure it w

' aood lor all stock sud irrigation purpose. I saw ha cattla djink it, and
they eeem to'ba thriving on H. 1 put a match to the gaa wall aad r
begsn to burn at once. . , '

1 am of the opinion that oil is to be fouttr on.this wno. Just off
of it th-- r la a oil well Irora which I procured a bottls ot oil wuicn (
ct tried home with me.

1 talked with Mr. Brown, the gentleman now employed in putting doww

an srteaian well on your Innd for you, and ha told me that ha had beea
drillmg wcllt in thst vicinity for the la.t sis vears, and that good water

' can be obtained at any place on the ranch from forty to two hundred
fret, and that flowing wells can lie obtained wnywhere ou the ranch a
depths ranKing from three hundred feet up.

The land i all as god ss represented , yon, and lots of it much better.
-

The Vntaw pasture ia the beet all pun- - Urtd I eve- - saw.
I shall recommend all of my friends who wtnt comfortable homes U

the bent climate in the world to puivhsMJ from you.
I am more than d with what 1 aaw. and at you have anld, it ie

the "Opportunity a Lifetime," eapreially for the man with small means.
Wisliing-yot- siK-rt- in diapoair of this laid, and futuuhing nomas

withio lit rtiath oi the ordinary man, I remain,
ery truly youra,

V. HUTTO.

Write todav for bock of vlewi and full dtacription of tht ranch. 0 psyuMe

$10 a fc.rt.th u.iil paid, without Interest, wlU buy a 10 to 640 acre turn sad twe Uwn
ot in tu pfcrati-s- a of AmsrU'S.

cn. cmaq. f. cirr.o::G,
2t3 o, SA?4 AfSTCfltO. TEXAS.


